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Then, with the tips of his lips, he kissed his child.
"How like you he is!"
And with her two weak arms, she clung to his
neck with an outburst of feeling which he had never
witnessed on her part before.
The remembrance of Madame Dambreuse came
back to him. He reproached himself as a monster
for having deceived this poor creature, who loved and
suffered with all the sincerity of her nature. For
several days he remained with her till night.
She felt happy in this quiet place; the window-
shutters in front of it remained always closed. Her
room, hung with bright chintz, looked out on a large
garden. Madame Alessandri, whose only shortcoming
was that she liked to talk about her intimate acquaint-
anceship with eminent physicians, showed her the
utmost attention. Her associates, nearly all provincial
young ladies, were exceedingly bored, as they had
nobody to come to see them. Rosanette saw that
they regarded her with envy, and told this to Fred-
erick with pride. It was desirable to speak low,
nevertheless. The partitions were thin, and everyone
stood listening at hiding-places, in spite of the con-
stant thrumming of the pianos.
At last, he was about to take his departure for
Nogent, when he got a letter from Deslauriers. Two
fresh candidates had offered themselves, the one a
Conservative, the other a Red; a third, whatever he
might be, would have no chance. It was all Fred-
erick's fault; he had let the lucky moment pass by;
he should have come sooner and stirred himself,
"You have not even been seen at the agricultural
assembly!" The advocate blamed him for not having
any newspaper connection.